But I can think of several good candidates for indictment
before a national tribunal.

It was interesting to me to watch the psychological confusion
of England, the struggling of the national mind to find hope
and guidance. For side by side with the debunking columns
in the daily newspapers, which reflect the cynicism and im-
patience and fears of the masses, were the horoscope columns,
which reflect the longing for hope. In times of national
emergency, when peoples no longer know what to believe or
what to trust or to whom to look, they turn to soothsayers and
crystal-gazers and card-readers, to psychoanalysts and spiritual-
ists, to anybody who will murmur soothing words to them, tell
them that they are going to make a long journey, meet a dark
man, and be successful in business.

I watched with interest the young man with the flowing hair
and the placard who strode past Oddenino's as I was sitting
there, crying 'Bay your Peace News. Bay your Peace News.
The only way to prevent war. Bay your Peace -News.'

Sez you.

I contemplated with profit the pictures of Miss Unity Mit-
ford, who was pursued from Hyde Park by a mob because she
wore a Nazi badge. Instructive to me were her statements to
the newspapers that she wished to become a German, but had
not yet been able to overcome the formalities.

I appreciated this. You knew where you were with Unity
Mitford, and I could even understand, I believe, some of
the workings of her mind. But she interested me less as an
individual than as an indication.

Some of the debates in the House of Lords were to me only
explicable if you assumed that certain of the noble lords also
thought like this. I believe a British agent, somewhere abroad,
was heard to say he would sooner live in an England governed
by Germans of the Right than by British Reds* At any rate,
he was accused of this in a weekly publication and did not
deny it.

Class-prejudice and property-obsession pushed to the point
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